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If thou at friendship's sacred ca'

Wad life itself resign, man;
Thy sympathetic tear maun fa',

For Matthew was a kind man!

If thou art staunch without a stain.
Like the unchanging blue, man;

This was a kinsman o' thy ain,
For Matthew was a true man.

If thou hast wit, and fun, and fire,

And ne'er guid wine did fear, man;
This was thy billie, dam, and sire,
For Matthew was a queer man.

If ony whiggish whingin sot,

To blame poor Matthew dare, man ;
May dool and sorrow be his lot,

For Matthew was a rare man.
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